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Satire should like a polish’d razor keen, 
Wound with a touch that’s scarcely felt oi seen..- LADY MONTAGUE. 


‘* Political Pasquinades and Political Caricatures are parts (though humble ones,) of Political History. They supply information as to the person and 
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shape of a Christmas pudding, though we suspect upon its being 
administered, they will find it a great deal more like a pill than a 
plumb-pudding. 

In the tableau of last week, it was the artist’s aim to show how 
the Tories could fasten upon the pockets of poor John Bull; but, 
in the present victure, Sevmour has proved that they would not 
only ransack the poor victim’s pockets, but would keep his stomach 
empty also. It is not only in the shape of Christmas boxes that 
they would snatch at their plunder, but in the form also of Christ- 
mas Cheer, these attacks are made upon poor Jobn Bull’s resources. 
It seems, from the almost splendid emanation of the painter's ge- 
nius, that Melbourne, as one of the head cooks employed by the 
Crown Inn, had been preparing for the country a fine and substan- 
tial Reform Pium Pudding, as a meal at once wholesome for the 
\\\\ | Ry Ain constitution of John Bull, and lixely to increase his general condi- 
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served out, a parcel of vile vagabonds, disguised as cooks, rushed 


common for too many cooks to spoil the broth, so it is exceedingly 
easy for too many cooks to spoil the plum pudding. They all of 


PUDDING FOR THE TORIES. them instantly commenced an attack upon it, pulling out plums 

At this festive season of the year we wish every person to get here and there, and protesting, in the most insolent moron, that 
his dose, and this makes it a delightful temptation to us to serve | the Reform plum pudding is by far too rich for John Bull's sto- 
up something that may be a nice dish for the Tories. We have : 
consequently, in the kindest manner, racked our invention to think | °°™® dish, and, taking ont all the plums, cram them into their own 
of some offering that may be in every respect worthy of them, and | corrupt and pampered stomachs. We can only hope that Mel- 
we had a long consultation on the subject with Seymour, who | bourne, in his capacity of head cook, will look well to the pud- 
knows, better than any one else in the worid, how these fellows ding, or he will stand a chance of loatng nie sia OM A mort te 
deserve to be treated. The result of cur consultation was to this | the wise is sufficient ; but Seymour's caricature Is a library, even to 


effect, that Seymour should prepare for them something in the 
oh ¥, 





mach. The plan they have in view is, to deteriorate the whole- 


the dullest and most impenetrable. 
W. Strange, 21, Paterrcster Row. 
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INTERPRETER. 





A Juvenile Joke, 


Everybody has heard of that precocious little fellow, the son of Wel- | 


lesley Pole, a young gentleman who, according to evidence given before 
the high Court of Chanee ry, used to swear like a trooper at the interesting 
age of six, and perform other feats taught him by his eccentric parent. 
Perhaps the least objectionable part of his accomplishments was a habit 
of which the following, carefully collected from 
the Wellesley papers, is a specimen :—* Why,” said he, “amTI lkea 
tolerably exalted legal functionary?” His father very properly gave it 
up. ‘¢ Because,” said the young Miller, “1 ama Master in C vhancery — 
that is tosay, lam Master Wellesley, and Iam in Chancery. 


he had of making puns, 


Nasty Beasts, 


All the papers are particularly waggish on the subject of the innumera- 
ble charges of drunkenness at the various police-offices in this festive 
season, and every one of the reporters is declaring, in paragraphs that 
have brought them at least sixpence, that drunkenness now is quite exe- 
crable. We must assert that we are among those who do not see the 
formality of getting drunk, nor do we think that a fellow who is so at 
Christmas is one jot the less a nasty beast than the fellow who is so at 
Midsummer. However, we are afraid our protest will not curb the rap- 
ture of the penny-a- -liners, whose rhapsodies over Christmas cheer and 
pots of dirty water are only appalling to a person of nice sensibilities. 
The fact is, there is a sort of insanity prevalent at this season, and all the 
scum of the earth thinks it has a right, like other scum, to float at the top, 
and consequently swimming in the head becomes a popul: irmalady. We 
do not wish to rob them a their filthy drinkables and eatables, though 
we must beg to be excused from joining in the common howl of rapture 


which this festive season produces. 





PRIVATE CORRESPONDENCE, 





To the Editor of the 


Figaro. 
Mansion House. 


Sr; [am no politician, as you know, and in fact, thinking a Lord 
Mayor ‘should be wholly impartial, it has been my study to become not 
only no politician, but no (or rather know) nothing. But though I am 
in every way worthy to fill the civic. chair, though im fact I should 
fancy I must bea most fit successor to the great Don Key himself, yet 
| do occasionally flare up with an opinion ” of my own, and make re- 
marks, which I do flatter myself — have come not at all amiss from 
that great Lord Mayor among the Jews—Solomon. The other day I 
was reading an article on the ‘subjé ct of the civil war in Spain, (though 
how any war can be civi/, I never could discover), and I tried to make 
up my mind which party is in the right; the Queen's party, or that of 
Don Carlos. I was in doubt for some time, and was on the point of 
deciding in favour of the Queen, when a paragraph struck my eye, 
(when I say, s‘ruck my eve, it did not hurt me) stating that several 
parties belonging to Don Carlos are going about scouring the country, 
Now, sir, | think there is such a gentleman'y feeling of neatness and 
personal cleanliness in having the country scoured, that I h sitively be- 
came a Carlist on the spot, and am one to this moment, Carlos seems 
determined, at all events, to have the country nice and clean, and | 
have given orders, in emulation of the good news, fora beadle to go 
round with a pail and a scrubbing-brush to scour the city. 

With the warmest feelings of respect and gratitude, 
I remain, Dear Figaro, 
Yours truly, 
CopELAND.— Mayor. 





TAKING IT COOL, 





A correspondent of the Time s, 1n speak ng of the latec it: mitous occur- 
rence3 on the ice, takes up the subject ra th er warmly, or pertiaps 
ought to say rather coolly, against the Roy. | Humane Soci: ty, 
after all, we think, been rather unkindly alluded to in the disci 
sions on the late lamentable accidents. The Tgines correspondent, to whom 
we attribute none but the kindest motives, calls out rath azainst 
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| nate persons who fell into the waters; but, after all, there does not in €vi- 
dence appear to have been more del: iy than was ‘positively unavoidable. 
The Times correspondent very humanely regrets prompter measures were 
not practicable, but he goes rather too far in saying that people go to the 
Serpentine in the full confidence of being protected from accidents by the 
Hlumane Society, whiich deceives the public by letting any one drown, as 
if the Society could possibly guarantee the public against the occurrence 
of accident. The Society does its best, but it is not a Life Insurance So- 
ciety. We do not think any person has aright to go in a headstrong way 
into danger, and comfortably say to himself, “It is nothing tome, The 
Humane Society is responsible ; and if I fall into the water, it is for the 
Society to pull me out again. The Society did not establish itself to 
take the responsibility of the lives of all the rash skuiters and sliders in 
the metropolis upon itsell, but to do its best in cases of danger. It is, 
therefore, unfair to censure it for the alleged neglect of a duty voluntarily 
undertaken, and one which has, in the course of time, saved the lives of 


hundreds. 


CITYANA—No 5 





The moment Winchester heard there was likely to be a rupture with 
France and America, he wrote off to a friend at New York. ‘The fol- 
lowing is an elegant extract from his enlightened epistle : 


“ T have heard, with sorrow and alarm, of a rupture with France and 
America, which it seems it is thought very desirable to prevent. tam 
quite of your opinion ; for I know “that all ruptures are dangerous, and [ 
would therefore advise you as a friend to be prepared with one of Coles’s 
Patent Trusses, which | can assure you is the best thing for a 1upture 
possible.”’ 

Copeland hoped to have got a silver cradle; but he rocked himself in 
the cradle of hope, and in fact it has turned out to be the very ruck on 
which his expectations have split. 

“ Why is Hobler so called 2” asked Wilson of Venables. ‘* Because 
he’s always in a hobble,” was the lame reply of the ex-city sovereign. 


“TI cannot, for the life of me,” said Winchester; ‘*I cannot, for the 
life of me, and the body of me, and the soul of me into the bargain, say 
what is the meaning of a sizer at the Universities.” After a deliberation 
of nearly one month, and three Courts of Common Council having been 
specially called on the subject, with a vain idea of elucidating it, Win- 
chester wrote to the Chancellor of Oxford University, and was told, in 
answer, that sicers are those persons who are admitted into the University 
upon charitable principles, and who consequently come off with cursedly 
short commons. Winchester declared their name must be a contradiction, 
for if they get so little to eat, they ought to be called no sizers, for they 
must of necessity be as thin as weasles. Winchester’s joke has been en- 
graved ona handsome square cake of gingerbread. 


Jokes have issued this week from the Copeland artillery as fast as 
magazines from the Col-burn press. 


The other day an Irishman was brought before the Lord Mayor, on 
some trivial charge, when his hizhness “(as a pun-ishment) commanded 
the prisoner to answer the following :—*‘* When is the essence of cow like 
a new fashionable road?” “ Why, by my faith, when it becomes rail- 
way (veal whey)” answered the son of Hibernia, much to the astonish- 
ment of all present. 

“ Why should a tradesman prefer a sad debtor to a merry one ?” de- 
manded the hing of the C ozkneys of his chief clerk. Hobies was com- 
pelled to give it up. ‘* Because he gives plenty of I. O. s (Heigho’s,” 
replied the chief magistrate of the City. Hobler was truly a, trified. 

“‘ why stage-coaches at this season 
This proved a complete poser 
respouded the man 
Hobler was quife 


* Do you know,” said Copeland, 
of the vear are like a man full of fun?” 
, , 
** Understand then, Jack-a-napes,’ 


to poor Llobler. 
they are loaded with game.’ 


of ware, ** because 
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tely st: irtle }, the other morning, on being asked by 
tof him (Hobler) more than anybody 
vossible for 


lo bler wasec 
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his roval master, ** wiv he thoug 


else?” Hobler was in such a state of wonder that it was 1m} 
him to utter a word. rhe ¢ ‘ity monarch conseque uthy was ob liged to ex- 
plain,  * Why. von Jock of tri Nps, are you not my Hobhy | Hobler 


swallowed a dozen reams of fools ‘cap ! after which he i statlton- 


the delay said to have taken place in coming to the relief of the unfortu- | ery. 
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HORRID PROCEEDINGS. 


A correspondent, who seems to write under the most painfully 
excited feelings, has sent us a letter of the most violent emotion 
on the subject of the present proceedings at Covent Garden, 
which he seems to say is ina rare sfate of horrible degradation. 
He complains of affectionate mothers pouring ein wholesale down 
the throats of fainting daughters, and pious fathers administering 
red herrings to the ravenous wants of their sons, who gorge them 
down with a relish that our correspondent describes in the most 
piteons colours possible. In fact, if we are to believe the gentle- 
mau who writes, there is a species of ravening among the ‘people 
alluded to, for wh'ch cannibalism would hardly be a term too for- 
cible. Of course it is not for us to regulate the amount of liquor 
poured into any given number of gullets, but we have avery strong 
notion, that if these potations, pottle deep, must be taken, a thea- 
tre that once could boast the epithet of national, is not by any 
means the place to administer them in. Our correspondent seems 
to be in a very wretched state of mind, and appears to be labour- 
ing under the effects of a blow in the eye from the cork of a gin- 
ger beer bottle. We really do not know what to recommend to 
hin, and can only feel commiseration for his wretched condition. 








BORED TO DEATH. 
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An advertisement appears in the Times for a schoolmistress of a poor- 
house, to whom the Board of Guardia:s will give board and cake ging eal 
a small salary. Sir C. 


LONDON. 3 


Balfe’s opera, and the Jewess, has revived a pantomime of former years, 


under the title of Whittington and his Cat, which, though it may have 


been popular on its first production, is not likely to do much good in its 
resusci'ated form. We should have thought there could have been very 
little difficulty in knocking together something iv the shape of a Pantomime 
that might at least have been thought new, even if there were no positive 
novelty about it. Whittington did not shine, and his Cat, 


appeared without the smallest eclat, (a-claw ) 


Strange to say, 
tiowever, Buna has got 
enough to fill his house, without the questionable attraction of clowns and 
pantaloons, sweating their very souls out for a very smal) consideration 
in the way of salary. We have heard some rumour of Bunn having taken 
a few country theatres, and that he has sent Yates and his wife round the 
provinces to enact Jews and Jewesses. This may answer,or may not; 
but let well alone, is an excellent motto, in theatrical 
affairs, where well so seldom occurs, except perhaps a well for the sinking 
of property. 


and particularly 


To 
do justice where justice is due, the thing is not badly got up, and the 
scenery is, in some particulars, most specially worthy of commendation. 
The Bronze Horse is making a sorry attempt to canter for a few nights ; 
We 
should imagine that in a few days the Covent Garden horse will have be- 
come dog’s-meat. 


At Covent Garden, Guy Fawkes is the subject of the pantomime, 


but itis far too lame an affair to hope for anything like a rnn. 


Kemble is engaged, and Knowles is about to figure in 
hisown piece of William Tell—thongh he would do more good by bringing 
out a new play, for one cannot eternally witness his old piece over and 
over again with satisfaction. 


At the Adelphi, they have got a new actress, called Mrs. Stirling, who 


Hunter, on reading it over, declared it to be im- | ought indeed to he a sterling performer, for we hear that for three years 


possible for any person to have board and lodging from what is in itself | so many pounds sterling have been secured to her. We have not yet had 


nothing but a board of guardians. 

than it is im itself ?”’ 

attempt at wit, fell down dead upon the spot. 
—“< Wilful murdcr against some joke unseen.” 


The corouer’s verdict was 
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BREVITISS. 





A Funny Dish. 


The Leicester corporation, in agony at its dissolution, voted away 
among its members and friends, ail the corporation plate. This proves 
the corporation was determined to be plated, as it was doomed to be 
dished. 

A Notable Joke. 


“What are political overtures ?”” asked somebody of Horace Twiss, 
“Upon my soul,” was the ready response of the illustrious Horace, “ J 
suspect that, as in all other overtures, ofrs are a very essential portion,” 


Sheer Nonsense, 
It is not be wondered at that the present Government cuts rather a 
sheepish figure, when we remember that a Lambe is at the head of it. 
Nothing in it. 
Lotteries are to be done away with in France, as they have long been 


discontinued in England; but though there may be no prizes, when we 


look into the minds of several of our political speculators, we see plenty 
of blanks. 





THEATRICALS. 
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This being the season of jumps, thumps, and bumps, every theatre in the 
metropolis was ready with its quantum of these delectables, strung together 


At Drury Lane, 


continued attraction of 


inthe form of what is called a Christmas entertainment. 


Bunn, perhaps too confident in the success and 





| tremely clever parodies, 


| prevailing humbug. 


” : «“ ra 
“llow,”’ he asked, “can it give more | an opportunity of visiting the Adeiphi, and theref-re have ef course 
A poor ok ] houseims uid, who sae this Ww retched | i nothin 


g to say either for or against the successor of Mrs. Nisbett. That 
she has talent there can be little question, and we shall very gladly hai! 
her appearance if we find she possesses much of that particularly searce 
commodity. The pantomime is spoken of as being very excellent, and 
as Buckstone wrote the opening, we should imagine it must be beyond the 
common run of these productions. It was thoroughly successful, 

Vestris has re-appeared in her own proper sphere. and has been figuring 
among the mimic gods, though her recent severe illness Was very near 
making her aright down regular cherubim. She has however survived, and 
is enabled to enact Psyche in new which 


the burletia, 


superior to all the effusions of former seasons, 


is immeasurably 
There like 
wit in the dialogue of the Olympic Pic-nic, though there has been very 
little of it hitherto in the speaking part of these productions, which were 
always done by Mr. Dance, while Plinche made them succeed by 


is something 


his ex- 
Dance used to get part of Planche’s merit ; but 
the latter has lately declined the co-partnership, and the result is that 
Dauce has not since been heard of inthe wide avena of dramatic authorship. 
Madame Vestris has experienced a loss in Planche, but this is almost com- 
pensated by her getti: 


aia 
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rid of Dance, and she is consequently on the 
whole a gainer, for Mr. S. Loverisa very clever man, and extremely ser- 


viceable to the house by his clever vaudevilles, 


The St. James’s Theatre did produce a Christmas piece, on what is 
called boxirg- 


nicht, 


night; but what ought rather to be termed a pit and gallery 
for it is to these regions of a theatre that the many-headed monster 
(the public,) flocks. Rasselas is the title of the new piece at Mr. Braham’s, 

and it is a production that reflects the highest credit on every department. 
It contains some delightful scenery, pretty music, and a few good hits at 
It is beautifully got up by the active Mitchell, who, 
like Richard the Third, would jump over his own head in his efforts to out 


do his own doings, Mitchell is the Milton of theatricals, and the Sir 
Walter Ralcich of the stage. In his acting he is the reverse of Newton, 
forasctd Sir Isaac discovered the force of gravity, Mitchell appears to 


have hit slap bang upon the power of comicality 


e Fhe Queen’s Theatre opened on boxing-night with four new pieces, 








ears as 


Mrs. Nisbett’s 
other respects the company is of a 


successful. name ay} 
but in 
Mr. Jones, of Edinburgh, 


do not think there 
person of any acknowledged talent or the 
We shall be glad to bring forward any talent that may develope itself in 
the new aspirants at this house, to say there was nothing 
like talent or genius inthe display of any who appeared onthe first night, 
though we cannot of course calculate upon what time will show or prac- 


which were all fairly 


manageress of the theatre: 
is aclever ian, and 


very deteriorated quality. 


but with this exception, we is any 


avery good actor; 


reputation on establishment. 


but we regret 


tice effect in any one of them. 


The Strand Theatre is advertised to open, and also advertised to be 
We wonder Rayner does not open it. It would be far better than 


game of ducks and drakes at the English Opera, and 


sold. 
f llowing up Arnold’s 
it would also be far better than letting the Strand to any foolish adventurer: 
We 


takes it, for in these days of tremendous theatrical competition, it requires 


cannot. however, hold out much h pe of success to any one who 


to do anything 


> 


the activily of a pauther, and the energy of a cannon ball, 


that may leadto success in theatricals. It is prodigious indeed to witness 


the exertions now made by managers to outvie each other in spirit and 


eeclebrity. 


The Victoria pantomime ought not to be omitted in the general notice 
of the Christmas pieces. It has been very successful, and indeed the 
Jewess’ has rather detracted from Davidge’s receipts at the Surrey. 
That active manager must do something quickly, for if the tide of success 
sould flow completely away from him, it will be, in common phraseo- 
logy, a devilish hard matter to get it back again. He, however, seldom 
allows any one to get the better of him for any long period. 


All the East enders are going on well with the theatrical affairs of White- 
chapel, and we understand that both the Whitechapel Pavilion and the 
(;oodman’s lields’ Garrick are going on swimmingly. The fact is, that 
in all quarters the pantomimes are creating vast sensations; and the so- 
mersets of the clowns, the changes of the harlequin’s wand, and the leaps 
of the pantaloon, are bringing money into the dramatic treasury. Denvil 
has seceded from the East end, where, by the bye, he was never so great a 
favourite as the Cobhams and the Freers, though we do net see why he 
should not be, for bis lungs are in as good a state as ever, and his chest 
seems in that high state of preservation thata common ball would rebound 
from it with elasticity. Why a gentleman, with these splendid endow- 
ments for melo-dramatic acting, should not be a favourite we must leave 
it to wiser heads than our own to determine. Surely none can be so good 
judges of these things as the wise men of the east themselves, who are 
first-rate critics in every thing, from Shakspeare’s tragedies to baked 
laters. 
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The Title and Preface to Vol. 


and may be purchased separately, price 


4 will be ready in a few days, 
One Penny. 


NEW YEAR'S GIFT. 


to cater to the amuse- 


SPLENDID N 


We perceive that our publisher, anxious 
ment of his numerous customers, has just issued a Comic Scrap 
SHEET, which, as it bears the name of the illustrious Seymour, ig 
It 


with letter-press, at the low price of Twopence, and, from the 


a sufficient guarantee of its merits, contains 28 engravings 
s 


immense sale anticipated, is intended to form the first number of 


a monthly series of Seymour's admirable cuts. 
be 


The public should 
early with their orders. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 
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Now Ready, price Twopence. printed on a large sheet of fine paper, 
E T. 


hotpressed, No. I, to be continued monthly, of 
rY WOU RS COMIC SCRAP-SH E 
*,* Country Bvoksellers are requested to send their Orders imme- 
diately to their London Agents. 





BUCKSTONE’S DRAMAS. 
THIRD EDITION. 


DREAM AT SEA,” as performing with unbounded ap- 
Adelphi, is now published Price Sixpence, 


HE 
plause at the 
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Just Published, price 3d. New Edition, 
N ADDRESS on the Necessity of an Extension of Moral and Politi- 


J cal Lostruction among the Working Classes. By the late ROWLAND 
DreTROSIFR, with a Memoir of the Aut hor. 

An interesting pamphlet, in every respect deserving, Bot only the 
attention of the werking man, but of the higher classes of society.”’ — 
Morning Advertiser. 

‘We entreat our friends to aid in giving this eloduent and able 
pamphlet an extensive circulation,”—Examiuer. 

Published by W. STRANGE, No. 21, Paternoster Ro and Sold by 
Wakelin, late Cleave, 1, Shoe-lane, Fleet Street ; No. 18, Commerci: ‘ Place, City Road ; 
No. 126, Strand; Purkess, Compton Street, Soho; Lewis, Manchester; Cooper, Birming- 
ham; Mrs. Mann, Leeds; Heywood, Manchester; 13, Strutton Ground, Westminster ; 
G. Cowie, 13, Newcastle Street, Strand; and all Booksellers. 


.” MEDICAL STU DENTS.—W. WILKINSON, of 80, Str AND, 

begs to inform the gentlemen visiting London for the purpose of 
walking the Hospitals, that he shali be most happy to supply them with thae 
scarce article (inthe present times) a good Beaver Hat, at 2ls.; tle best that 
is possible for the art cf man to produce, The pag ty in shape of his 
Hats are so well eas n as to need no comment.—W. W. takes this opportu- 
nity of returning his thanks for the very liberal suppo a he has hitherto met 
with from gentlemen of the Medical profession, and be vs to assure them that 
no exertions shall be spared on his part to merit a continuance of their favours, 
A choice assortment of study, travelling, and faney caps. 


Ww. eee -™ STRAND, three doors east of Salisbury Stre eg. 
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PRANKS’ 'S 5 SP ECIFIC SOLI U TION of COP AIB 4.—This Medicine 
has been extensively used in many of the Metropolitan Hospitals, and 


in the practice of several distinguished members of the Me- 
dical Profession, as the most speedy and effectual re medy 
for the cure of all diseases—which are partic ularly described 
in the directions accompanying the Medicine of the U rinary 
Organs, It isperfectly innocent in its operation,and its efMf- 
cacy is verified by testimonials from the following, amongst 
several other eminent members of ae profession. 

Joseph Henry Green, Esq., F.R.S., ove of the Council of 
the Royal College of Surgeons, ao eon to St. Thomas’s 
Hospital, and Professor of Surgery in King’s College, Lon- 

on; 

Braashby Cooper, Esq., F.R S. Surgeon to Guy’s Hospital, 
and Lecturer on Anatomy, &c. &c. 

William Hentsch, Esq., House Surgeon tothe Free Hospi- 
al, Greville street, Hatton yardea, 

Alexander Tweedie, Fsq. Surgeon to the free hospital, 
Greville-street, Hatton garden 
“~= This invaiualle Medicine is prepared only by Geo. Franks 
Surgeon, 90. Blackfriars road, and may be had of his agents, Barclay and Sons, Farring- 
London—at the Medical Hali, 54, Lower Sackville street, Dublin—of J. and 
R. Raimes, Leith walk, Edinburgy-—and of all wholesale and retail Patent Medicine Ven- 
ders in the United Kingdom. Sold in bottles at 2s 9d.,4s 6d.,and lls each, du tv included 

C aution —To prevent imposition, the tion. Commissioners of Stamps have directed the 
name o ‘‘Geo. Franks. Blaekfriars-road,” to be engraven on the Government Stamp. 

N.(3 The Medical Profession, Hospitals, aad other Medical Charities, supplied as usual 


rom the proprietor. 
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and Superi 
Low Price 


FI? BEAVER HATS, 1[4s. 6d 
RANKS and Co. have two large Lots of Fine 
BEAVER HATS, the whole of Modern Shapes 
or Colours, which they offer to Gentlemen at the 
of I4s. 6d. 

BEAVER BONNETS. 

FRANKS and Co. have finished a large quantity of superior BEAVER 
BONNETS & HATS for Children and respectfully solictt the attention of Ladies thereto 
he Shapes for the approaching Winter are extremely becoming, and Prices very low 

The Largest and Cheapest Stock of HATS, CAPS & BONNETS in the United Kingdom 
ROBERT FRANKS AND COp., 


Sipthe sia 10, Reyent Street, 
London East—I, Finsbury Square. 
City—62, Red Cross Street, Barbican. 
GE, 2] ,PATERNOSTER ROW. 


